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THE TOWN O' DREAM.

Br a beautiful stream lies the Town o'
Dream,

On a beautiful summer plain.
"With bells -- chime a Kolden tlms

To the tuno of a golden strain.
The road ties straight through a golden

Kate
Mn call It the Port o' Sleep

Where far below dim waters flow
Through chambers cool and deep.

O. fair and bright In the broad sunlight,
Her streets and her greening bowers,

And all day long a sleepy song
Murmurs of love and flowers.

And never a care can enter there,
Nr trouble to cause annoy,

There rest comes sweet to tolling feet
And weary hearts find Joy.

Now would ye know the way to go
To the beautiful Town o' Dream?

Tc must seek the god of the Land o' Nod,
Ruler of things that seem.

And drawing near with humble cheer
Ye'll speak the Word of Kin,

And if your mind Is good and kind
Ye'll freely enter in.

, O, near and far his peoples are,
And he rules them, every one.

With a l'leasance deep and a Itod of Sleep
At setting of the sun.

By a beautiful stream lies the Town o
Dream.

Weary are we and fain;
Come, let us try the portal high,

And win our Town again'
A B. de Mille. in N Y Independent,

My Strangest Case

BY GUY BOOTHBY.
s

Author of "Dr. KlkoU," "The DeauUfal
White Devil." "Pharos, Ths

tjf -

V s
tPop7ris!iti,lMJ, by Ward, Lock OoJ

CHAPTER VII. Continued.
"Mr. Fairfax," said he, "I labor un-

der the fear that you cannot under-
stand my position. Can you realize
what it is like to feel shut up in the
dark, waiting and longing always for
only one thing? Could you not let
me come to Paris with vou

"Impossible," I said. "It is out of
the question. It could not be thought
of for a moment!"

"But why not? I can see no diff-
iculty in it!"

"If for no other reason because it
would destroy any chance of my
even getting on the scent. I should
be hampered at every turn."

He heaved a heavy sigh.
"Blind! blind!" he said with de-

spair in his voice. "But I know that I
6hall meet him some day, and when
I do"

His ferocity was the more terrible
by reason of his affliction.

"Only wait, Mr Kitwater," I re-

plied. "Wait, and if I can help you,
you shall have your treasure back
again. Will you then be satisfied?"

"Yes, I'll be satisfied," he an-

swered, but with what struck me as
almost reluctance. "Yes, when I
have my treasure back again I'll bo
satisfied, and so will Codd. In the
meantime I'll wait here in the dark,
the dark in which the days and nights
are the same. Yes, I'll wait and
wait and wait."

At that moment Miss Kitwater
made her reappearance in the gar-
den, and I rose to bid my clients
farewell.

"Good-by- , Mr. Kitwater," I said.
"I'll write immediately I reach
Paris, and let you know how I am
getting on."

"You are very kind," Kitwater an-
swered, and Codd nodded his head.

My hostess and I then set oft down
the drive to the high-roa- d which we
followed towards the village. It was
a perfect evening, and the sun was
setting in the west in a mass of
crimson and gold. At first we talked
of various commonplnce subjects,
but it was not very long before we
came back, as I knew we should do,
to the one absorbing topic.

"There is another thing I want to
set right with you, Miss Kitwater," I
said, as we paused upon the bridge
to which I have elsewhere referred.
"It is only a small matter. Somehow,
however, I feel that I must settle it,
before I can proceed further in the
affair with any satisfaction to my-
self."

She looked at me in surprise.
"What is it?" she nsked, "I

thought we had settled everything."
"So far as I can see that is tho

only matter that remains," I an-
swered. "Yet it is sufficiently impor-
tant to warrant my speaking to you
about it. What I want to know is,
whom I nm serving?"

"I don't think I understand," she
said, drawing lines with her umbrel-
la upon the stone coping of the
bridge as she spoke.

"And yet my meaning is clear," I
returned. "What I want to be cer-
tain of is, whether I am serving you
or your uncle?"

"I don't think you arc serving
cither of us," she answered. "You
nre helping us to right a great
wrong."

"Forgive ine, but that is merely
trifling with words. I nm going to
be candid once more. You are pay-
ing the money, I believe?"

In some confusion hIio informed
me thnt this certnlnly was the cane.

"Very well, then, I am certainly
your servant," I said. "It is your
interests I shnll have to study."

"I can trust them implicitly to
you, I nm sure, Mr. I'nlrfax," she re-

plied. "And now here we nre nt the
ohuroh. If you walk quickly you will
be just in time to catch your train.
Ijut me thank you again for coming
down

"It has houu a great pleasure to
mi),"I replied. "Perhaps when I re-
turn from Paris you will permit me
to aoiiiu down again to report
progress?"

"Vd hull be cry pleased to see

you," she answered. "Now good-by- ,

and a pleasant journey to you!"
We shook hands and parted. As I

passed along the rond 1 watched her
making her wny nlong the avenue

the church. There wns need
for me to shake my head.

"George Fairfax." said I, "It would
require very little of that young
Indy's society to enable you to make
a fool of yourself."

CHAPTER VI II.
Unlike so many of my countrymen

I am prepared to state that I detest
the French capital. I always make
my visits to it as brief as possible,
then, my business completed, off I

fly again, seeming to breathe more
freely when I nm outside its boun
dnries. I don't know why this
should be so, for I have always, been
treated with the utmost courtesy and
consideration by its inhabitants, par-
ticularly by those members of the
Fronch detective force with whom I
have been brought iu contact.

On this visit 1 crossed with one of
the cleverest Parisian detectives, a
man with whom I have had many
dealings. He was most anxious to
ascertain the reason of my visit to
his country. My assurance that I
was not in search of any one of his
own criminals seemed to afford him
no sort of satisfaction. He probably
regarded it as an attempt to put him
off the scent, and I fancy he resent-
ed it. We reached Paris at seven
o'clock, whereupon I invited him to
dine with me at eight o'clock, nt a
restaurant we had both patronized on
many previous occasions. He accept-
ed my invitation, and promised to
meet me at the time and place I
named. On the platform awaiting
our arrival was my man Dickson, to
whom I had telegraphed, ordering
him to meet me.

"Well, Dickson." I said, when I had
bade the detective au revoir, "what
about our man?"

"I've had him under my eye, sir,"
he answered. "I know exactly what
he's been doing, and where he's stay-
ing."

"That's good news, indeed," I re-

plied. "Have you discovered anything
else about him?"

"Yes, sir," he returned. "I find
that he's struck up a sudden ac-

quaintance with a lady named Mme.
Heaumarais, nnd that they are to
dine together at the Cafe des rs

t. They have been
in and out of half the jewelers' shops
in the Rue de la Paix to-da- y, and he's
spending a mint of money on her."

"They are dining at the Cafe des
Ambassadeurs to-nig- did you say?
At what time?"

"I cannot tell you that, sir," Dick-
son replied. "I only know that they
are to dine there together

"And pray how did you find that
out?"

"I made inquiries as to who she
was, and where she lived, and then
pumped her maid," he answered.

"You did not do anything that
would excite his suspicions, I hope,"
I put in. "You ought to know by
this time what women are."

"Oh, no, sir, you needn't be
afraid," he said. "I was too careful
for that. The maid and I are on
very friendly terms. She believes
me to be a Russian, and I've not de-

nied it."
"It would be safest not to do so,"

I replied. "If she discovers that you
are an Englishman, she might chance
to mention th fact to her mistress.
She would doubtless let it fall in
conversation with him, and then all
our trouble would be useless. You
speak Hussion, do you not?"

"Ony pretty well, sir," he an-

swered. "I should be soon bowled
out if I came in contact with a real
one."

"Well, I think I will be somewhere
near the Cafe des Ambassadeurs to-

night just to make sure of m3' man.
After that I'll tell you what to do
next."

"Very good, sir," he returned. "I
suppose you will be staying at the
same place?"

"Yesf the same place," I replied.
"If you have anything to communi-
cate, you can either call, or send
word to me there."

I thereupon departed for the quiet
house at which I usually take up my
abode when in Paris. The big hotels
are places I steer clear of, for the
simple reason that I often have busi-
ness in connection with them, and it
does not pay me to become too well
known. At this little house I can go
out and come in just as I please,
have my meals at nny time of the
dny or night, nnd am as well cared
for as nt my own abode in London.
On this occasion the old lady of the
house greeted me with flattering en-
thusiasm. She hnd received my telb-gra-

she said, and my usual room
awaited me. I accordingly ascended
to it in order to dress myself for the
dinner of the evening, nnd as I did
so thought of the pretty bedroom I
had seen on the previous dny, which
naturally led me to think of the
owner of the house, at that moment
my employer. In my mind'B eye I
could see her just as she hnd stood
on that old stone bridge nt Ilishop-stow- e,

with the sunset behind her
nnd the church bells sounding across
the meadows, calling the villagers to
evensong. How much better it was,
I nrgued, to be standing; talking to
her there in that old world peace,
than to be dressing for a dinner at
nn French restaurant.
My toilet completed, I descended to
the street, hired a fiacre, ond drove
to tho rebtnurnnt where I had ar-
ranged to meet my friend. The place
in question is neither an expensive
nor a fashionable one. It haw nn
halls of mirror, no dainty little
cnhlnots, but. to my thinking, you
can obtain the best dinner in nil
Paris there. On reaching it I fomul
my guest had been the first to nrrive.

! We accordingly ascended the stair

I to the room nbove, where we select
ed our table and sat down. My com-

panion wns n witty little man with
half the languages of Europe on his
tongue, and a knowledge of all the
tricks and dodges of all the criminal
fraternity nt his finger-end- s. He has
since written n book on his experi-
ences, and n at ranger volume, or one
more replete with a knowledge of the
darker side of human nature it would
be difficult to find. He hnd com-

menced his professional career na a
doctor, nnd like myself hnd gradual-
ly drifted into tho detective profes-
sion. Among other things he wns an
Inimitable hand at disguising hiin-tcl- f,

as many a wretched criminal
now knows to his cost. Kvcn I, who
know him so well, have been tnken
in by him. I have given alms to a
blind beggnr in the streets, have en-

countered him as a chiffonier prowl-
ing about the gutters, have sat next
to him on nn omnibus when he has
been clothed ns an artisan in n blue
blouse, and on not one of those occa-

sions have I ever recognized him un-

til he made himself known to me.
Among other things he was a decid-

ed epicure, and loved a good dinner
as well as any of his compatriots.
Could you but see him with his nap-
kin tucked under his chin, his little
twinkling eyes sparkling with mirth,
and his face wreathed In smiles, you
would declare him to be one of the
jolliest-lookin- g individuals you have
ever encountered. Sec him, however,
when he is on business and has a
knotty problem to solve, and jou
will find a different man. The mouth
has become one of iron, the eyes are
as fierce as fierce can be. Some one,
I remember, likened him to the great
Napoleon, nnd the description is an
exceedingly npt one.

"By the way," I said, as we took s
peep into our second bottle of

"there is a question I
want to put to you. Do you happen
to be acquainted with a certain Mme.
Heaumarais?"

"I have known her for more years
than she or I would care to remem-
ber," he nnswered. "For a woman
who has led the life she hai, she
wears uncommonly well. A beauti-
ful creature! The very finest shoul-
ders in nil Paris, and that is saying
something."

He blew a kiss off the tips of his
fingers, and raised his glass in her
honor.

"I drink to her in this noble wine,
but I do not let her touch my money.
Oh, no, la belle Louise is n clever
woman, a very clever woman, but
money trickles through her fingers
like water throngh a sieve. Let me
think for a moment. She ruined
Marquis D'Esmai, the Vlcomte t'ot-fore- t,

M. D'Armier and many others
whose names I cannot now recall.
The first is with our noble troops in
Cochin China, the second is in A-
lgeria, and the third I know not
where, and now I have learnt since
my arrival In Paris thnt she has got
hold of a young Englishman, who Is
vastly wealthy. She will have all he
lias got very soon, and then he will
begin the world anew. You are in-

terested in that Englishman, of
course?"

"How do you know that?"
"Because you question me about

Mme. Heaumarais," he answered. "A
good many people have asked me
about her at different times, but it is
nlways the man they want to get
hold of. You, my astute Fairfax, are
interested in the man, not because
you want to save him from her, but
because he has done a little some-
thing which he should not hnvo done,
elsewhere. The money he is lavish-
ing on Mme. Louise, whence does it
come? Should I be very wrong if I
suggested gems?"

I gave a start of surprise. How on
earth did he guess this?

"Yes! I see I'm right," he an-

swered with a little laugh. "Well, I
knew it a long time ago. Ah, you
arc astonished! You should surely
never allow to be surprised
by anything. Now I will tell you
how I came to know about the gems.
Some time ago a certain well-know- n

lady of this city lost hor jewel-cas- e

in a mj'stcrlous manner. The affair
was plnccd in my hands, and when
I had exhausted Paris, I went to
Amsterdam, en route if necessary for
London. ou know our old friends,
Levenstein and Schartzer?"

I nodded. I hnd had dealings with
that firm on many occasions.

"Well, as I went into their office, I

saw the gentleman who hns been
paying attention to the lady we have
been discussing, come out. I have an
excellent memory for faces, and
when I saw him to-nig- entering
the Cafe des Ambassadeurs, I recog-
nized him immediately. Thus the
mystery is explained."

He shrugged his shoulders and
spread his hands apart, like a conn
jurcr who has just vanished a rabbit
or an orange.

"Hns the mnn of whom wo nre
speaking done very wrong?" he in-

quired. ,

"The stones he sold iu London and
Amsterdam belonged to himself nnd
his two partners," I answered. "He
has not given them their share of the
transaction. That is all."

"They had better be quick about it
then, or they are not likely to get
anything. It would be a very big
sinu that would tempt la belle Louise
to be faithful for a long period. If
your employers really desire to. pun-

ish him, and they nre not in want
of money, I should suy do not let
them interfere. She will then nibble-nibbl- e

nt what he has got like a
mouse into a store of good things.
Then presently thnt store will be all
gone, and then she will give up, and
he, the mnn, will go out and shoot
himself, and she will pick up some-
body else, nnd will bogln to nibble-nibbl- e

just ns boforc. Ah I nny, there
will be somebody else, and somebody
else, right up to the end of the cbup--

ter. And with every one she will
grow just nn imperceptible bit older.
By and by the wrinkles will appear
I fancy there nre just one or two al-

ready. The,n she will not be so fas-

tidious about her hundred of thou-
sand francs, and will condescend to
think of mere thousands. After that
it will come to simple hundreds.
Then there will bo nn interval -- nftei
which a garret, a chnrconl-brnler- ,

and the morgue. I have known so
many, and It is always the mime.
First, the diamonds, the champagne,
the exquisite little dinners at the
best restaurants, nnd at last the
brazier, the closed doors and win-

dows, nnd the cold stone slab. There
is a moral in it, my dear friend, but
we will not look for it
When do you Intend to commence
business with your mnn?"

"At once," I answered. "He knows
that I nm after him, and my only
fear is that he will make a bolt. I

cannot understand why he is dally
ing in Pnris so long?"

"For the simple reason that he Is
confident he has put you off the
scent," was my companion's reply.
"He is doing the one foolish thing
tho criminal always docs sooner or
later; that is to say, he is becoming
over-confide- nt of his own powers to
elude us. You and I, my friend,
should be able to remember several
such instances. Now, strange to say,
I came across a curious one the
other day. Would you care to henr
it?"

He lit a cigarette and blew a cloud
of smoke while he waited for my an-

swer.
"Very much," I said, being well

aware that his stories were always
worth hearing.

(To B Continued.)

ST. ELMO'S FIRE.

One Instance In Which the Mjnttrt- -

am l.liiht Appeared In nn tin--
rulstnknlile Manner.

The phenomena of a phosphorescent
light at the masthead is one so rarely
witnessed by other than superstitious
sailors that it is seldom one finds an ic
telligent account of it. The following,
by Rev. Dr. Mason, of Burma, is t heir-fa- re

of interest, says Youth's Compan-
ion:

"On one occasion I was with others
on board a mnn 11 schooner at anchor
off Tavoy Point, when a severe squall
of wind and rain, accompanied by
much thunder and lightning came on

"After the storm began to abate, we
were aroused by a cry on deck: 'There
is s ball of fire at the masthead!' We
went up and saw, what is very rarely
seen, 'the fire of St. Elmo, or 'the tire
of St. Elmo and St. Anne ' Itexhlblted
an appearance quite different from all
the descriptions I have read. I'hinon
says: 'Lord Napier ob-rve- the fire
St. Elmo in the Mediterranean during
a fearful thunderstorm. As he was
retiring to rest, a cry from those aloft:
"St Elmo and St. Anne!" induced him
to go on deck. The masthead was com-
pletely enveloped in a blaze of pale
phosphoric light.'

"The St. Elmo that I saw did not en-

velop the masthead in a blaze at atl,
but it took the form of a perfect blare
of phosphoric lisrht. perhaps a foot
in diameter. It was not on thcsuintmlt
of the mast, but touched it on one Hide,
playing about it when the vessel rolled,
as a large soap bubble, a trifle lighter
than the air.

"After remaining some ten minutes
the light grew fainter, and finally died
out like a soap bubble."

Her Whist Plnylnir Mnninin.
Two little girls sat on the stops

chatting over their dolls. Sulci one:
"My mamma tells me lovely stories
before I go to bed. Does yours?"
"No," replied the other. "My mamma
is hardly ever nt home when I go to
bed, and when she Is she is too tired
nlways to tell mc nny stories. She
has to piny whist every day. She
tenches It, too. I wish she didn't, be-

cause I get awfully lonesome and pnpu
isn't home much, so I 'most always
have to go to bed alone," and the little
thing added, pnthctically, hugging hei
doll to her motherly little bosom,
"when I grow up I'll never play whist.
And I'll rock my little girl every night
before she goes to bed." Here was n
childish outburst of n storcd-u- p sense
of rndical wrong in her life. And there
arc too many little hearts oppressed
by this sense of deprivation. But it Is
not alone the children who suffor from
the whist fashion. It is responsible
for nlore tantrums and breakdowns of
over-wroug- ht women than women's
clubs' work or woman suffrage, or nny
other rs diversion of society.
Boston Transcript.

.Muil cut I'ee,
Sir Walter Scott's first client was a

burglar. He got the fellow olT, but the
man declared that he hadn't a penny
to give him for his services. Two bits
of useful information he offered, how-eve- r,

and with these the joung lawyer
had to be content. The first wns that
a yelping terrier inside the house was
a beter protection against Sieves than
a big dog outside and the second, that
no sort of lock bothered hi craft so
much as an old, rusty one.

Small compensation ns this was, the
first brief of the noted French law-
yer, M. Rouher. yielded still less. Th
peasant for whom M. Itouhei- - won tin
case nsked how much he owed him:

"Oh, say two francs," ssld the mod-
est advocate,

'Two francs!" exclnimed the pes,
ant. "Thnt Is very high. Won't you let
mc off with n franc nnd n hnlf?"

"No," said the counsel "two francs or
nothing."

"Well, then." said his client, "I't
rathor pay nothing."

And with a bow-ii- e left. Grwen Bng
Alio (irenlcr Ability.

"Do you think womcu should pro
poso?"

"No; tho sport of making men pro
pone is miirh more exciting and ce
joyablc." Chicago Post,
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PERSONAL AND LITERARY.

Booth Tnrkington draws his stories
before he wrltos them, lie not only
maps out the scenes, but makes u

complete picture of ouch one of them
Mrs, Howard Kiiigscutc, the ling

llsh novelist, says that American mi
ilieuces arc anxious to hoar facts,
whi'e English audiences demand to
be amused.

Thomas Moore often wrote a short
poem almost impromptu. lie con
binned over two yours In reading and
preparing material for "Lnllah
Jtookh," and two years nioro in writ
ing that inimitable poem.

One of Milton's biographers sa.vs
that nearly 20 years elapsed between
the sketching out of the plan of
"Paradise Lost" and the completion
of that work. The actual labor of
composition was condensed into two
or three years.

Kudjard Kipling Is the illustrator
ns well us the author of a new vol

time called 'Must So Stories," and his
pictures are said to be admirable.
Evidently ho gets his gift from his
father, who will bo remembered as
the Illustrator of "Kim" anil tho
maker of the cover design for "Tho
Day's Work."

The late Bret Hartc was In his sixty-t-

hird yrnr and had i book titles
to his credit. "The Luck of Roaring
Camp" rescued him from poverty and
uncertainty and brought him to tho
summit of the hopes of nil young
authors of that day, the Atlantic
Mrs. Ann S. Stephens onoe snld of
him that "his gift was a lead, not n

pocket."
Some first editions of Oliver Gold-

smith brought high price in London
recently: "The Citizen of the World,'"
$M0; "The Vicar of Wakefield." $670;
"The Life of Henry St. John, I.onl
Viscount Bolingbroke," $310. Homes
Walpolc's copy of Gray's "Odes"
brought $3&S. Herrlck's "Hcsperldes."
$37J; Pope's "EHay on Mnn." $V);
FiuGernld's "Rubalynt." $200. and
Chnrloa Tennyson's "Sonnets," with
jm-i- i and ink skctcho by TliacKera.,
$1,500.

When Mark Twain was beginning
his enrrer ns n humorous lecturer ho
one day arranged with a charming fe-

male acquaintance that she should sit
In a box nnd start the applause wheu
he stroked his mustache. The lee
turer started off so well that he did
not need any such holy, however, fir
he caught the audience from the first
By nntl by, when not saying anything
worthy of particular notice, he, hap-
pened to pull his mustache, and tils
anxious ally in the box nt once broke
into furious applause Mnrk wns all
but broken up by the misadventure
nnd ever afterward carefully nvolded
employing such help to success.

FEAT OF BRIDGE BUILDING.

Quick Work In llrraovlns an Old
Span antl Suliatllutlna a

JVer One,

The double tracks of the Pennsyl-
vania railroad cross the Sehiiyklll river
at 0 Irani avenue, Philadelphia, on s
stone-arc- h bridge with n single steel
truss span over the middle channel
This was recently replaced In 13 min-
utes, without the least delay or Inter-
ruption to the almost continuous
traffic of long, heavy freight trains
snd high-spee- d expresses which cross
the bridge every hour In the 24. with-
out obstructing the river, says Frank
W. Skinner, in Century A temporary
steel span was built alongside the old
one nnd at a lower level, so that its
top was a little below the bottom of
the old structure. On this wns erected,
in the usual wsy, the cnmplH-- e new
span with the tracks laid on it. Pow-
erful hoisting-engine- s wcro set on
plntforms at the ends of the old span
on the opposite sides of the bridge,
and operated four sets of tackles, by
which, after the tracks had been cut,
both spans, weighing together nearly
2.000,000 joiinds, were pulled sldewlie
on double tiers of long horizontal rails,
with over 300 solid steel rollers be-

tween them. In this way the old span
was displaced by the new one. which
followed it like a very substantial
shadow, until permanently seated In
exactly the same position. Two snd a
half minutes after the Inst train
crossed tne old span, the connections
were broken, the engines were started
nnd In 24 minutes more hnd pulled
both spans simultaneously the full
distance of about 37 feet. In eight
minutes more the first train had
passed over the new span and It wns
in regular service. The engines nnd
tackles were shifted, nnd a set of
greased mils was arranged at a low
level, on which the temporary span
was pulled to a position directly below
the old spnn, and served as a support
while the latter was taken to pieces
The great weight of the spnns, the
difficulties from incessant traffic, and
the speed and nccurncy with which the
spans were moved, make this one of
the rnost remnrkahlc of feats.

Wlial He Wanted.
"Your honor," Bnld thu prisoner,

who hnd been brought In for a pre-
liminary henrlng after six weeks In
tho county jail, "I want a chnngo of
menu."

"You menn," Hold tho judge, kind-
ly, "that you want n change of venue.
Now, the proper course of "

"No, I don't mean that. I want n
change of menu. That sheriff seems
to have tried to cornor tho corned
boef supply of the world." Haiti-mor- e

Americnn.

A Slim llreakfnst.
"Get up, Hobble!" called his

mothor from the bottom of the
rtnlrj "you know thn early bird gets
the worm!"

"Is that nil you got for brcnitfnst?"
replied Hobble, sleepily, ns he turned
over for another snooze Ohio Statq
Journal,
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Says ru-n- a Is a Splendid Ca

tarrhal Tonic.
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Cocrt4mn T Y Flupalrlok.

Hon. T. Y. Fllzpatrlck, ( ongrrs an
from Kentucky, writes from the N-
ational Hotel, Washington, I). (.., ss ft. J.
low,:

"At the aollcltatlon ota friend I tmed
your Peruna andean cheerfully recom-
mend your remedy to anyone tufferlng
with catarrh or who needs a good
tonic" T. Y. PITZPATRICK.

A Oooil Tonic,
Pe-ru-- Is a natural and eflkieai

nerve tonic. It strengthens nnd re-

stores the activity of every nerve .a
the body.

Through the uso of Pe-ru-n- a .m
wcakencdororcrworkednervesrrMi i.s
their natural strength and the oIxm)
vessels begin at once to regulate ths
flow of blood according to nature's
laws. Congestions immediately duap-pea- r.

CUxrb Onrfit.
All phases of catarrh, acute cr

chronic, are promptly nnd permanent-
ly cured. It is through Its operati. a
upon the nervous system that Vetn rs
has attained such s world-wid- e reputa-
tion ns a sure nnd reliable remedy f r
all phases of catarrh wherever located.

If you do not derive prompt snd sat-
isfactory results from the use of Ps-run- a,

write, at once to Dr Hartmnn,
giving a full statement of your est
snd he will be pleased, to give you hk
valuable advice free.

Address Dr Hartman, President of
The HartmanSaniUrlum. Columbus 0

Tmnilrrrtnrt of Impiln,
Dtrdlet Da 70a know, ray friend that 1

htve become firm believer in the mr'tOHtrnffrrrncr olimnuli' You rceii t at
prtnc il)l of mine, wbieh you iii mo

istpirstiua Well. 1 toW you trrr,
woen I wrote that 1 was fired by an irrs--
ittiltle imttuWe
Fnrsd Ye, I rememlicr
"Well. air. I submitted that ininirattcn

to the editor of the IWmlMrdier, and wau d
ym believe it. sir I wn fired aaii ul
this time the editor had the impulit - Uku-tnon-d

Dupateh,

It ta impossible that s man wtio is fa ss
to hit friends should m true to bis country.

llishop Berkeley

O r r WsBBBUamrC

LIBBY Luncheons ::
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Potted Ham. B ami Tonjue,
Ot Tongue (kftofe). rat Loaf,
Detlled ttam. tlrlaket Itett.
Sliced AmoVed Beet

All Xataral D.T.r ft. I'aUtaSU ulkl(M. Yor irocvr feu!4 ht hm
Ltbbr. McXelll a Llbbr. Chicago
ow to Utss Ooon T11 runs to Utr" "III
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GUN POWDER
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LIVE STOCK AND MISCELLANEOUS

ELECTROTYPES
IN GRKAT V4RIUTY for sal at

lbs lownl prices by

A.N. Kcllocia Newspaper Co.
I 38 Jcffsrson Btrcct, Memphis.

WANTED Walnut
Logs,

LUMBER AND TREES.
ixtra Price Paid for M and 16 Feet Lonj Loj
Address O. C. UUIiaEI. JR, ju BKO. CO,
lac-rpar-- tc. 1XH7IIITIJLI.K. KT.

HOME STUDY. fKS:l'KNMANSHll etc, successfully
taught by mall (or no chargcs) by
Orauahon's Bus. Colls.es Nasli- -
vtlle.HU Louis. AtUnta. Alontirom- -
err. Vort Worth. Galrestoa. l,lttla Uaw I

Kock, Sureveport. Mar deposit money In banl
tin reunion is aeenrea. ju.uuu ataaenis.
J!ooUloton"Honic8tnitT"orcollrroCaUlo?,ai
Dtp. 68, Drsughon's Uia. Coll. Nuhvlllc.TcaA.
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WHEU WKITIXe f ABVEK'rir.
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